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	1. intoduction

Hey, Thanks for reading my story. It's been in my head for a while now, so I am going to try to get it out. I hope I can finish this one, as not many of my stories ever get completed, so please give me feedback and suggestions.

~Aire~

INTODUCTION.

Hero Amese Yuuki has always had a hard life. Her father died while saving a princess when he was in the military. Her mother, who was pregnant at the time, decided to give their daughter the name Hero in honor of him. Not long after she was born, her mother packed up her brother and her and moved them to her father's birth place, Japan.

Hero was an odd child, small for her age, with the lightest of blonde hair that looked white next to all the dark haired children in her class. Because of that, Hero was picked on a lot growing up, but that didn't stop her from exceling in all of her classes.

Not long after her seventh birthday, her brother who was eleven years older than her, decided to move back to America to become a musician. Leaving her mother and her all alone. Soon her mother's health started to fail her and by Hero's tenth birthday, she was with her husband in heaven.

Although she was left alone, with only the check her brother sent her every month, Hero didn't mind. She didn't hate her brother, she understood he needed a life of his own. Not long after her mother's death, she meet Haruhi.

Haruhi Fujioka lived a few blocks down from her one room apartment. After standing up for Hero when someone was picking on her for her white blonde hair, the two girls became best friends. When Haruhi lost her mother, leaving her with only her father, Hero was there for her, holding her as she cried and talking to her on the phone during thunder storms. Not long after, Ranka decided to start stopping in on Hero to make sure she had food and was taken care of.

Once junior high was over, both Hero and Haruhi applied for the prestigious Ouran Academe. Because of the girl's high IQ, they both scored perfect on the exam. The head master, decided to give them both scholar ships. Thus at the beginning of April, Hero Amese Yuuki started the school that would forever change her life.


	2. Chapter 1

hey, thanks for reading my story. If it sucks please let me know :) I do not own Ouran High Host Club, only Hero.

~Aire

CHAPTER ONE

Hero yawned as she got out of bed. She regretted not going to bed earlier last night, but there was a thunder storm, and she always talks Haruhi through them. Slowly she put her black sweat shirt on over her gray sport bra, attaching the hood to her bun to hide her hair, in hopes of putting off bullies. After putting on her pants, her shoes and making sure her father's dog tags were around her neck, Hero grabbed a piece of toast and her backpack and walked out the door, to meet up at Haruhi at the bus stop.

Shielding her light blue eyes from the sun, Hero spotted Haru walking up the street.

"Hero! Are you excited to start school? It's one step closer to becoming a lawyer." Haruhi smiled down at her short friend.

"Of course I am! This will look good on my application to med school." Hero replied with enthusiasm.

The bus arrived and the two girls headed to school.

~After School~

Hero stalked down the hall, looking for Haruhi. It seemed the lower mafia kids mistook her for a boy, and decided to teach the small smart nerd a lesson. Hero now supported a black eye, bruised cheekbone and a busted lip. She sighed as she checked her ribs once more, thankful that nothing was broken just bruised.

'Where the Hell is Haruhi?' Hero grumbled to herself as she checked library after library. Finally after what seemed like years, Hero opened the door to music room three. Inside, was what looked like a party? Tons of girls sitting around tables with one guy at each. Eyes wide, Hero tried to stalk back out the door, but she was noticed beforehand. Dropping her glaze to the floor, Hero stiffened as a male's voice floated to her.

"What's this? Another male, coming to visit our establishment, and all in one day! Hello commoner, may I ask your type?" A hyper blonde male danced his way to her, "are you looking for the cool type?" he pointed to a guy with glasses "the little devils" he pointed to two twins who looked identical "the silent type" he pointed to a boy who was three times the height of her "the boy Lolita?" he pointed to a blonde who was just a inch taller than her, "The natural type?" he pointed to a boy who looked like Haruhi, "or the princely type?" he pointed to himself.

Hero was scared of all the looks she was getting, keeping her head down she looked back to the boy she was sure was Haruhi, just with a male uniform on. Making her voice quite, she decided to interrupt the Prince's rant

"May I talk to Haruhi?" she said pointing to the boy who looked up. "Hero?" Haruhi asked excusing herself from the table. The other boys soon gathered around to see how Haruhi knew this strange boy.

"Haruhi, who is this commoner?" Tamaki asked. The two twins walked up and put their hands on Hero's shoulders.

"Yeah Haruhi, who is this short person?" the twins asked at the same time.

"Guys, this is Hero. We live a block away from each other."

"Hero Yuuki, age 16, blood type O+, high IQ, and studying to get into Harvard Medical School in America, when Haruhi goes to law school. Loves to read, and has an older brother who is an aspiring musician in America. And also Haruhi's best friend growing up. "Kyoya spoke while reading in his odd little black book. He hummed and smiled oddly at Hero.

Hero kept her head down and made sure her hood was up all the way. "I couldn't find you earlier, Haru. I looked all over the place, why are you here and what's with the uniform?"

Haruhi started explaining what happened with the vase, and how much money she now owes. Hero was so surprised she accidently looked up and everyone gasped.

"Hero! What the hell happened?!" Haruhi exclaimed.

Honey-simpi looked down a little at her face. "You look like you lost a fight." He added in a cute voice with Mori humming behind him.

"Oh, well you see, I accidently fell down the steps at the front of the school. I am so clumsy sometimes. It looks a lot worse than what it is, promise Haru." Hero tried to explain. She looked up at the cute little blonde to see his eyes examining her. She could tell that he did not believe her for a second.

"Well, Hero, we could allow you to help if you would like, to lower Haruhi's debt some." Kyoya stated as he ushered the other boys back to their guests.

"Can Hero-Chan sit with me, Kyo-chan?" Honey giggled jumping up and down with little flowers dancing around his face.

"I don't see why not." Kyoya said as he pushed up his glasses and walked away leaving Hero alone with the last two boys.

"Let's go!" Honey said pulling her by her hand, "We have lost of cake! I still can't believe there is someone so close to my age who is smaller than me!" He looked up at Mori, "Isn't that cool, Takashi?"

Mori nodded his head, and set on the sofa next to Honey and Hero.

Hero watched them as they entertained the ladies until she heard a crash. Looking up she saw Haruhi on top of a young red head girl who was screeching about how Haruhi made a pass at her. Before she could reach them, the twins poured water on the two, and Tamaki started some odd rant and asked the girl to leave.

"I am sorry, Haruhi, but this is the only uniform we have left." Kyoya said as he handed her a bag.

"Thank you Simpi." Together Hero and Haruhi went to the back dressing room.

"Here is some towels" Tamaki said as he walked through the door, catching Haruhi with her shirt off, with only her tank top on. Blushing he backed out of the room and almost fell.

"H-Haruhi, you're a girl?" he stuttered.

"Well, yeah, I never said I was a guy." She said walking out with Hero behind her. He looked over at Hero "What, are you a girl also?"

Hero giggled and removed her hood showing off her long white hair and bruised face. Her eye swollen shut and her lip still bleeding.

"I am, Prince Tamaki." She blushed, making most of the boys blush as well. Haruhi grabbed Hero's hand and the two walked home talking about the day they had, leaving the boys behind still dumb founded.


End file.
